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7 he Taming oft be S hr el? . 

And Walters dagger was not come from ft ea thing : 

There were none tine, but zAdam, Rafs , and Gresorie 
< he reft were ragged, ctd, and beggcrly, 

Yet as they are, heerc are they come to mecte you. 

Pet. Goraicals,go,a.ndfetchniyluppcrin« p,. c 
Where is the hire that late I led? ' ' Sct ' 

Where arc thofe ?Sit dewne ICate, r 
-And welcome, Soud, foud, foud, foud. 

Enter feru&nts with /upper. 

Why when I fay ? Nay good fwettc Kate be manic. 

Off with my beets, you rogues: you villauies, when l 
Jt was the Friar of Orders yrr.y , 

^As he forth walked on his way. 

Our you rogue, you pluckemy footawrie. 

Take that, and mend the plucking of the ether. 

Be mertie Kate : Some water hccre .• what hoa. 

Enter one with water. 

Where’s my Spaniel Frail us ( Sirra, get you hence, 

And bid my cozen Ferdinand come hither: 

One Kate that you muff kilfe, and be acquainted with. 

Where are my Slippers/ ftall I haue lomc water l 
Oome Kate and wath, and welcome heartily : 

You horfon villaine, will you let it fall ? 

Kate. Patience I pray you,’twas afaultvnwillinb. 

Pet. A horfen beetle- headed flap- ear’d knauc: ° 

Come Kate fit downe, 1 know you haue a ftomack, 

Will you giue ihankes, fwsete Kate , or elfc ftall U 
What’s this, Mutton? 

I .Seri 1. 

Tet. Who brought it? 

Tctcr. I. 

Tet. ’Tis burnt, and fo is all the meat 
W hat dogges are thefc ? Where is the rafcall Cooke ? 

How durft you villaines bring it from the dreiler 
And ferue k thusto me thatloueit not f 
f here, take it to you .trenchers, cups , and all : 

You heedleffe iolt-heads and vnmanner’d flaues. 

W liar, do you grumble ? He be with you ftraight. 

Kate. I pr you husband be not lo dilquicc, 
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The Taming of the Shrew* 

The meat was w. 11, if you were (o contented. 

Pet. I tellthee Kate, ’ewas burnt and dried away, 

And 1 exprclUily atn forbid to touch it : 

Font engenders chollcr planteth anger. 

And better ’twerc th >t both ofvsdidfaft, 

Since of our felues , our f ekes are chollericke. 

Then feedcic win fuch ouer-rofted flelh : ; c 

Be patient, to morrow ’t ftall be mended, 

A. d for this night we’l fail for companie. 

Come I will b n.g thee to thy Bridall chamber, Exeunt- 

£ ntxK Servants feueratfy. 

Nat. Peter didfteuer fee the like. 

Ptter.. H«.kilis her in her owae humor, 

Gnmio . Whereat he ? 

\ w >; * " J 

Enter Curtis a Servant, . 

Cur. In her clumber, making a fermon of eontinencieio her, 
andraiks,and iweates, and rates, that ft e (paore ibule ) knowes 
noc which way toftanTto looke, to fpeakc, and fits as one new 
- n “ on * a drearae. Away, away, for he is commiag hither. 

Enter Tetruchio. 

Tet. Thus haue I politickely begun my rcigne. 

And ’tis my hope to end i'uccc Jcfuliy : 

My Faulcon now is ft ape, and parting emprie 
Andullfteeiloopc, ftemuftnot be full goro’d, 

For then (lie neucr lookes vpou her lure, & & 

Another way I haue to manmy Haggard, 

To make her come^nd know her keepers call • 

That is to watch her, as we watch thefc Kites ' 

J nat bane, and b ate, and will not be obedient • 

She eate no meat c to day, nor none ftall cste. 

Lalt niglu Ihc flept not, nor to night flic ftall n®t : 

As w tu the mea.jfbme vndeierued fault 
he node about the making of the bed, 

And heete He fling the pillow, there the bouliler, 

;;*r 2y t , hc , C ?. ue . lcc » mother way the fteetes : 

!> and amid this huriy 1 intend, 

! J™" 1 1S G ’ GtJC icuercnd care of her. 

And !f 5 onG u lon i Aieftall watch all night, 

Andifftcch a ncctonod,Ilcraileand brawlc, 
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